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Immaital. Whrthies ins Inamatzal Verſ: ; - 

And moutnful Cypraf to Incerments: ery 

Whoſe Praiſcs Angels write, and-Cherubs fing «. | 
Shou'd wc Lament; and Maixners here cammence,.. ' . + 
'Twou'd break bur! Numbers} and carifound our SriGe $1.07 
Exceſſive Gricfe all Harmony. diſturbs, . 2 mc.if of } 
Diſtracts the: Fatiey, and:the. Humour. curbs; PEE: wy 
Tis true, his Race he has-rog. quickly run, - . 
He roſe too lately; and he {ctr oo ſoon: _ rb r, = 
Bur Talleſt Cedars. in the yerdant- Grove, _ , _ | SA 
Muſt ſtoop, . when ſhook by the yaſt: Pow'r above ;, =, ; L T 
How good oux. Nays arg. and | how long: their Date,” a: "__ 
Is writ in the Eternal Bagk, of Fate; © __ 
The Sands of Life by. Heayr ns 'Decrges do paſs'® Caf 12 - 
Nor dares Pale Death to move and ſhake'che G gun” ho 
We weep not with: the vaſt admiring ithrong, -... 
But thank- the Deity he livd fo long. x 
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He was: an Offipring fon Great Levi's Stem, 


Calvin and Luther were cantaind in Him; 

All Truth's myſterigus: Parchs to him were known, 

And all the Vircnes,. that attend the Gown : _ 

He made the Foes-of Truth Submit and Yicld, 

And baffl'd Error, in a Congyer'd: Field ; 

His Paſſions never cou'd his Sence controul, 

Nor prompt his Body! to: diſturb his Soul ; 

No Great Prefexments con'd his Conſcience bind, 

Corrupt his Judgment, or. Debauch his Mind; 

= Minds relgly [; on Things above, beſtow. = 
A juſt diſdain on empty Joys below. EY 
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Hail Sacred Soul! freed from thoſe Cares below, 

And all the anxious Toils we undergo ; 
From' Pain, and Anguiſh, and Ten Thouſand 1lls, 
-The -Morcal Body.in its Journey feels ; 
Diſmi&'d from the vile Tenement of Clay, 
Thy Mounting Soul cuts the Imperial Way : 
Wing'd like a- Cherub through the Ether flyes, _ 
Where Joys are Born, and Humane Fraiky Dycs: 

There Baxter is Eternally Poſleſt 
Of what he Wrote, his Fverlaſting- Reft : 
With vig'rous Eyes he views his Bleft Abode, 
A Bleeding Saviour, and a Smiling God. 

The num'rous throng that their Bleſt God adore, 
Large ranks of Saints he thither' ſent before ; 
What though he did of Dangers here pattake, 
And found a Priſon for his Conſcience fake, : 
Like his Great Maſter he the Croſs hath born, | 
The Wiſcmens Envy, and the Wickeds Scorn: | | 
Bur Sccnes of BliG6, and unpolluted Joy, © 
All choughts of paſt Calamitics deſtroy. 


Some of you Miter'd: Heads with Honours Crown'd, | 
And you whoſe Temples are with Lawrel bound ; 
Who liying are to Biſhopricks prefer'd, 

And are when Dead, with Kings and Queens Inter'd, 
Where laſting Urns the Sacred Relicks keep, | 
Whilſt cheir Dcad Worthies moſt profoundly Slcep ! | 
Can your Sepulchral Marble endure the rage | 
Of Envious Fame, or all-deyouring Age ? | 
When Time to ruine ſhall your Statues caſt, 
The Name bf Baxter and his Fame ſhall hft; 
Whilſt Saints are living, and his Volumes read, 
They round the Orb his laſting Fame fhall ſpread: 
And if when Dead, Prophets Inſtruction give, 
The Name of Baxter and his Fame ſhall live. 
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